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To the Right Hono- 


rable verruous and lear- 
ned Ladie, the Lathe Marie, | A - 
CounteſcofPenbroke; -- - | KY" 


Y afflited mind andcraſed bo- 
dic r with other exter- 
nall calawities | hane wrooght 
fuch forrowtulland lamentable 
effeQes in mee , that for this 
whole yeare-I haue wholy, gi- 
uenuer my.ſelfe ro mournetall 
3—[- meditations . Among others 

Ay 4minta is one, which being firſt 
porpares toc one or two,was afterward by the meanes of a 


e , made common to many , and fo pitifully disfiguzed - 
. by che boiſterous handling of vnskilfull pen-men, that hee 
was like to haue come abroade ſo vnlike himſelfe ; as that 


his owne Phils woulde neuer haue taken him for Amintas, 
Which veter vndooing of our poore ſhephearde, Tknewe 
not well otherwiſe howe to yen » but by repairing 
his ragged attire,to let him paſſe for atime vnder your Ho- 
norable proteion . As for his foes , they either generally 
miſlike this vnuſual kind of verſe, or els they fancie notmy 
peculiar trauaile . Forthe firſt, Ineuer hearde betterargu- 
ment ofthem then this,ſuch a one hath done bur ill, there- 
fore no man can doe well : which reaſon is much like 
their owne rimes , in condemningthe Art forthe fault of 


ſome Artificers.Now for the ſecond ſort of reprehenders, 
Az who 


Z<aT...ua4 - 
". 


_— o 


Lu £>- V 
” > + oy 
td. 


"-0O, - 


_— —E- —_— a —— 

5 A > ff RSG 47 EEE Þ,: oor te = ; —_ 
on ns . - 0 p ;. n= - & _ -_— 4 | omg. > & —_— * 
"- . —_— . by Ca ST oy - T - ; _ 

- - _ F-S4.AY Poa "wen ".. " : 2 4 
JC — b -_ ys. y 
= > od 
KS 1. 


4 


Taz Eprsrri£ DepicartoORIE + 


who thinke well of the thing,butnat ofmy labourtherein, 
mine anſwere is at hand. Ifthere were any penalty appoin- 
ted for him that would not readeghe mightwell complaine 
of merhat publiſh it to, be read, why then not in mine alſo 
to publith it?Hethatwillilet him{eeandreade,he that will 
neither reade nor ſee,jis neither bound to ſee nor reade. He 
that taketh no delight in reading,lethim think that among 
ſo many men ſo diuerfly affeted , there may bee ſome 
found of a contrary humor. Ifany beginto reade,when be 
beginaeth to take nodelight , let hiry leaueoffand gono 
furcher.Ithe follow on in reading without pleafureglet him 
neither blame methat did what I could, nor be angry with 
the thing which hathno ſenſe , .but reprehende himlſelfe 
Te woulde continue in reading without any pleaſuze tas 

& ng. ay Xt 323% | | W5. h 
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Your Honowurs moſt affettionate,,. 
Abraham Fraunce, 


C ThefirſtLamentation. 


N flowre of young yeares fayre Phils lately departing, 
$4 With teares continual was daily bewaild of Ammras, 

&5”? Halfe mad Ammeas,careful Amintas,mournful Amintas. 
FP) Whoſe mourning al night,alday,did wearythe moſitains, 

; Weary the woods,& windes,andcaues,& weary the foun= 

But when he ſaw in yaine his checkes with teares tobe watred, (tains, 

Cheekes al pale and wan, yet could not finde any comfort, 

Comfortles then he turns at length his watery countnance 

Vato theſhril waters of Thames,and there he beginneth: 

Heare,o oimph,theſc plaints,heare, 6 good nimph, my beywailings, 

And conuey them downe to thy kinsmans watery kingdome,, 
Downto the worldwaſhing main-ſca with ſpeedy $2 
Worldwaſhing main-ſea will then conuey tothe worlds en 

"This grieuous mourning,by the ſhore, by the ſands,bythe deſert, 
Deſert, ſands,and ſhore which witnes were to my mourning. 

And great God cn perchaunce his mightily thundring 
Triton will commaund to recount what I feele,whar I ſuffer, 
Raging heate of loue, paſſing outragious e122. 

So th'infamous fame of wretched louer Amintas, ql 
Bloyn from th'caſt to the welt, by the ſounding trumpofa Triton, 
Through deepe ſeas paſſing,at length may once to Anernn, 
And fields Elyfran; where bleſſed ſoules be abiding, | 
Andthere meete Phil/i,ſweete ſoule of Phillis among them, 
Sweere foule of Philis,(til,ſtil,to be mournd of Anuntas. 

O what alife didT leade, what a blefled life did 1 leadethen, 
Happy.ſhepheard with a louing laſſe,while deſtinie ſuffred? - 
Vander a beech many times wee fate moſt{weetely together, 
Vndera broade beech-tree that ſun-beames might nor anoy vs, 
Either in others armes, ſtil looking either on other: | 
Mug oy A 3 Both 


| < 


: = 
: * 
F # , 
£1 
4 
oy 
».1 I 
l 4 
$ * 
a 
bd * 
# 
0 
\ { 
_ 
ba « 
e 
_ 
FF 
s 
6 v 
' 
. 
= 
«> l 
xx! | 
+ \ 


—— OI bs 
- «Aa <a ws rc 


| Downto the broad brancht trees & thick ſer o_ to be skudding,. / 


 Thefirſt Lamentation. 
Both, many rimes finging,and verſes both many making, y oP 
And both ſo many words with kifles ſo many mingling. | A 


Sometimes her white neck,as white as milk, was I tutching, 
Sometimes her pretie paps,and breaſt was I boldto be fingring, 
Whilſt Phill ſmiling and bluſhing hangd by my boſome, 
Andtheſe cheekes adve did ſtroke with her yuory fingers, 
Theſe cheekes with yong haire like ſoft downalto be ſmeared, 
O ioytul ſpring time with pleaſures wiſhed abounding, 
O thoſe blefled daies whilſt good lucke ſhin'd fro he hong 
Bur ſince Phills,alas,did leaue moſt curſed Amintas, 
Pains haue plagued,alas,borth fleſh and bones of Amintas, 
No day riſeth,alas,butirtheares theſe grones of Amintas, 
No night commeth, alas, that brings any reſt to Amintas, 
Night and daie thus,alas,ſtil Phils rroubleth Arima. | 

Now if northren blaſts ſhould ſound their fearcful alarum, . 
And boiſtrous tefnpeſts come thundring downe fro the heauens, 
Sothat I were compeld with ſheepe and kidds frothe paſtures = 


There to remain for a while,and al for feare ot a ſcowring, 
Phillis then do I want,then my ſweet Phillis is abſent, 
Phillis then do I want: whoſe wont was then to be harckning 
All that Icouldof loue,and goddes louely,remember: 
TY of luftie Satyrs,and Fawn friends to the mountaines, 
And cheeteful Charites:\uch ſongs,as none burTonelic, 
Onclie Amintas made,for none compard with Anintas: 


But now,Phillz I want,and who ſhal now be my Phill? M 
Who ſhal marke what I ſmg,what I ſay,forſaken Aminta? - D 
Ifthat I praiſe Phellis,theſe Fils giue praiſe romy Phils, | Y 
And Phiths, Phils, from rocks with an Eccho,reboundeth . T! 
Thus by the whiſUing windes my mourning's,made but a ieſting., Fl 


IfthatIgrone,theſetrees with bending, yeeld many gronings: 

And very ground forgriefe ſhews her complexion alcred: 

So this ground, theſe trees,theſe rocks,and Eccho reſounding, 

Althat Theare,thatI ſee,giues freſh increaſe tomy ſorrow. - 
Go poore ſheepe and kidds,ſometimesthe delite of Amintas, 

Secke now ſomewhere els both gras and boughs to refreſh you, 

Make your way by the Nags. nin looke for Amintas. 


Lodge your ſclucs at night, and neucr looke for Amintae. = 
_— me 


T he firſt Lamentation. 


Some pitiful goodman will take compaſſion on you, 
And feede you wandring,andbring you home bythe euning. 

AndI ons Mm” Apt mourning vnto my Phill, 

Philks mine and yours{for you alſoſhee regarded) : 
Ie now wander alone,ſtil alone,by the recks,by the mountains, 
Dwelling in the darke dens by the wilde beaſts onely frequiented, 
Where no path for man,where no man's ſeene tobe paſlmg: 

Orto the woods Ile goe,ſo darke with broad-ſhadoe branches, 
That no Sunne by the day,noſtarre by the night do anoy mee, = 
And that I heare no voice, but Goblins horrible outcries, 

Owles balefull ſcrikings,and crowes valucky reſoundings, 

There ſhal theſe mine etes be reſolud in watery fountains: 

There ſhal theſe fountains flowe oucr along bythe paſtures: 
There will I make ſuch plaints,as beaſts ſhal mourne by my plainings, * 
Such plaints,as ſtrong treesſhalrent and riue fro the rooting, | 
Make wild Panthers tame,and mollific laftly rhe flintſtone. 
AndifIneedes muſt __ take but anap by my fleeping, 

On bare and cold ground,theſe lims al weary repolings -* 
No greene turfe to my head,ſhal ſthndin ſtcede of a pillow, -: 

No bowes or branches giue cowring vnto my-carkas, = 
That ſome foule {ſerpent a ſpeedily glue wieny dearhs wolind: 
That this poore ſoule may from fleſh and blaud be releaſed, 
Andpaſſing = ian waters,may come to thefaire fields, 

Elyſian faire fie | ape daily reſort to my Pf. ; 

Meane while friendly ſhepheards & plowmen,marke whatTtel you, 
Marke what Iſay(for I think you knew and laped rag je + 
Diſdaine daintie Venws,giue no ground ynto the blind boy 
Yong boy,but ſtrong boy:take heede;rake beede by eAminbe 
Th'one wth a fire hath burnt,andtb'other pcarſt withan igow 
Fleſh,and bones,and bloud: what's worſethen a fire;zthen ag@arrow? + 
|  Obitter fortune of too ro0 wretched eAwintes,  - * Fit. 


ka”: The 


 Andtothe ſweete paſtures my ſheepe thus ſhorneto be driving, 


C The ſecond Lamentation. 


Ven by the pleaſant ftreames of Thames poore caitif eAmintar, 
Hadto the dull waters his griefe thus vainly reuecaled; 
Asſoone as morning her ſhining haires frothemountains 
Had ſhewn forth,anddriu'n al ſtar-light quite frothe heauens, 
Then that ynhappy ſhepheard (ti olagd with vnhappily louing, 
Lett thole barren banks and waters no pitie taking, . 
And ona crookt ſheephooke his lims al weary repoſing, 
Climed aloft tothe hils,but,alas,very faintly climed, 
Kids,and goats,and ſheepe driuing, goodman,to the mountains, 
For ſheepe,goats,and kids with paſtures better abounding, | 
Then by the way thus he ſpake,to the ſheepe,tothe goats,to the yong 
O poore flock,it ſeemes you feele theſe pangs of © ns: (kids, 
And mourne thus to behold your mournful maiſter Amint as; 
Your wont was,ſome part to be bleating,ſome to be skipping. 
Some with bended browes and horned pates tobe burting, 
Sheepeto be gnapping grafle,and goats tothe vines to be climing, 
But now noſuch thing,butnow no luſt to be liuely, X 
Shcepe and ſcelly ſhepheard with lucklefſe loue be beſotted, 
You br Amintas mourne,for Phillis mourneth Amintas, 
O with what miſecries poore mortal men be moleſted? 
Nowdoe I know right wel what makes you thus to be mourning, 
Thus to be tyred,thus to be quailed,thus to be drooping: 
Phillis while the remaind, milkt my goats cuerat euning, 
Goats that brought home duggs ſtretcht with milk cuer at euning, 
Phillzs brought them flowres, and them brought vnto the wel-ſprings, 
When dog-daies raigned,when fields were all to be ſcorched, 
Whilſt tharI lay ſleeping in cooling ſhade to refreſhme. 
Phillis againe was wont with Amintas ſheep to be waſhing, 
Phillis againe was wont my ſheepe thus waſhr to be ſhearing, 


Then 


—___W_—_— ———_ 


The ſecond Lamentation. 


Then from fox and woolfe my ſheepe thus driu'nto be keeping, 
Andin folds and coates my flocke thus kept tobe cloſing; 
Leaſt by the Northren winds my ſheepe might chance tobe pinched, 
Leaſt by the froſt or ſnow my kids might chance to be grieued: | oF 
Phillis loud you ſo,ſo Phillis loued Amintas, | | ;n 
Phillis a guide of yours,and Philles a friend of Amint as, we A 
But ſweete ſheepe,ſweete goats, ſpare notto be liuely,for al this, 
Looke not vpon my weeping face ſo ſadly,for al this, 
Harken not to my plaints and ſongs al heauy,for al this, 
Harken not to my pipe, my pipe valuckie,for al this. , 
But ſweeteſheepe,ſweete goats, leaue off your maiſter Amintas, | 
Leape and skip E the flowring helds,and leaue off Amintas, 
Climbeto the vines and tender trees, and leaue off Amintae, 
Climbeto the vines but run for life, for feare of a miſchiefe, 
When th'old Silenxs with his Aﬀe comes labily trotting. 
Let me alone,me alone lament and mourne my beloued, 
Let me alone celebrate her death by my teares,by my mourning; 
Like to the filuer ſwan,who ſecing death to be comming, 
Wandreth alone for a while through ſtreames of louely Cater, 
Thento the flowring baikes al faint at length he repairerh, 
Singing there,ſwecte bird,his dying ſong to Caifter, _ 
Giuing there,ſweete bird,his laſt farewel to Caifter, 
Yeelding vp,ſweete bird, his breath and ſong to Caiiter. 
How can Amintas liue, when Phells leauerh Amintas? 
What for fields, for woods, for medowes careth Amintas, \ 
Medowes,woods,and fields if my ſweete Phillis abandon? | 
Mightie Pa/es fro the fields, fro the medowes learned eApolto, 
Frunus went frothe woods, when Phillis went from Ammtas, by 
No good fight to my cies,no good ſound caine to my hearing: | TE 
Bur Fen Phillss againe come backe,and ſtay with Amintas, 
Then hal cone, with leaues,and fields with flowers be abounding, 
Medowes with greene graſle to the poore mans dailiereioycing, 
Mightie Palesto the fields,to the medowes learned eHpolo, 
Faunu come tothe woods, if Phillis come to Amintas, Fl 
No bad fightto my cies,no bad ſound comes to my hearing. Lf 
Come then good Phills,come back,ifdeſtinic ſuffer, | +. 
Leaue thoſe bleſſed bowers of ſoules alreadic departed, ; 
Let thoſe ſparckling eies nioſt like tothe fire,to x Chriſtal, 
oe B Quercome 


w 


—_ 
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T he ſ8cond Lamentation. 


Oucrcomethofe gs and fiends of fearful Awernne. 

hich haue ouercome thole ſtars of cheartul Olympwe, | 
And by thy ſpeech more {weetthenſongs of Thracian Orphers, 
Pacific tWiafernal furies, pleaſe Plaro the grim god, 

Staic that bauling curre,thatthree-throat horrible hel-hound, 
For vertue,for voice,th'art like to Srbrlla,to Orphens, 

Sweet heart, come to thy friend, to thy friend come ſpeedilie, ſweet 
Specdilie come,leaſt griefconſume forſaken eAmintas. (heart, 
Phillis, 1 pray thee returne,it praiers may be regarded, 

By theſe tearesof mine,from checekes ate rucſul abounding, 

By thoſe armesofthine,which ſometimes claſped Animas, 

By lips thine and mine, joined molt ſweetlie together, 

By faith,hands,and heart with true finccritie pledged, 

By ſongs,by wedding with great ſolemnitieyowed, 

By ieſts,and good turnes,by pleatures al I beſecch thee, 

Helpe and {uccor,alas,thy forlorne louer Amintas. 

Or by thy teares intreat,that Iliue not alone thus, | 
Pin'de thus away with griefe,{uffring vnſpeakeable anguiſh; - _—- 
But let death,ler death come ſpeedilic gingme my pasport, | 
So ſhal I find faire fields, faire feats, faire groues by my dying, 

Andain fields,in ſeats,in groues faire Phill abiding. 

There ſhal Phils againe,in curteſie ſtrtue with Ammtas, * 

There with Phil againe,in curtchie ſtrive ſhal Amintas, 

There (hal Phillis againe,make garlands gay for Amintas, 

Therefor Phillis againe,gay garlands wh 4 {hal Amintas, 

There ſhal Phills againe,berepeating ſongs with Amintas, 


Which fongs Phillis afore had made,and ſung with Amintas. 


But what,alas,did I meane,to the whiſtling windsto be mourning? ' L 
As though mourning could reſtore what deſtenietaketh. + 
Then to his houſe, ful ſad, when night approcht,hereturned, 


TThe 


AN now ſince burial of Phill louelie,the chird 6 wax 

Atlengrh appeared, when that moſt careful Amintas bf 
Looſt his kids fy ro thefold,andi{heepelet forth fro 1 
And to the neighbour hils ful ſer with treeshe cEforted;” | 
Where,as amidit his flockhis laſſe thus loſt he.bewaileth, . . 
And makes/fond wiſhes with deepe ſighs interrupeedy/; - gn 
And thexelenting aire with-his outcriealtobe beatethy --,j 5,1: ( 
Eccho could not gow to thelaſt words'/yeeld any Eccho, - Y 
Al opprelt wit: loue:for her old loue/fkil ſhe ome. 7 
And ſhe remembred ſtil,char ſweet Varciſo her, v1 need 
With teares al blubbred, with an inward anguiſhamaſed, 


When ſhe begins ro reſound,her ſobs ſil-Gay the reſounding; 

When ſhe beginsher ſpeech;her griefe ſtil opperh =, iecdhy/ 7? 
With which her woht was with louers ſweetly to dalllie.. - 
Durin theſe her dumps,thus againe complair ; Sg or 
Duriag theſe his mr my with al compaſſion harkneth, ado! 
- Owhata warreis this with:louethus us lcobe Fr 4 

of ba 


Owhatawildfireschis conciden heatrbyrhe bl 
| That geither1on! KOs gens Lek ns oy Hiro J 
Norteares exktniuth this fire rhrowne byttheblind boy? N .dDasT 
Themthen, alas;was Llolt,o then thengalas was 1 —_— hor Hd VT 
| When the cotalcolored lips were by'me pA ns, 

. Andeies like bright ſtars,andfaire dy dg IV; 

Anq cheerefalldrthead ke per oy deckeds?7,, 21.7 21m 
And cheeks al white red,withſnow and purple —_ k7. | 

And pure fleſh ſwelling with quick-yajnes dily moouings,, 
And ſuch fine fing were mo(t lj $1 hviotgs 

Of Tithonrus wife plocbagelrohalirordotber I aand., 14 " DnA | 
, What ha Liao eneiyah part aleedinorder, > 938: Et: 4 

ac 


' BurneDPiles of beechttrees,ahd$ 41d then caſt on the Sabwatr > nA 


 Andbeate yourbare breſts with fiſts al'wearic for anguiſh, A 3, 


The third Lamentation. 


Each part vnſpotted, with long roabes coucred cach part: 
Whar ſhal I fayto the reſt?manie kiſſes ioind to the {weer words, | 


* And manic words of weight in like ſort joind ro the kifles, - 


Vnder a greene Laurel fitting,and vnder a Mirtle, 

Mirtle due to Vera,greenc Laurel due to e Apollo. 

That litle earthen pot theſe iovies hath now fro me ſnatched, ' 
That licle earthen pot where Phillzs bones be reſerued, 

O thrife happie the pot, where Phillis bones be reſerued, 

And thriſe happie the ground, where this pot ſhal be reſerued, 
Earth,and earthen pot, you haue the belou'd of Amintas, 


Natures ſweete deareling,and onelie delight ro the whole world, 


And ſunne of this fotlc,of theſe woods onelic Diana, 
Onclic Pales of ſeellie ſhepheards, Pandorathe goddes, 
Excluding at faults, including onelie the goodnes, 


O thriſe happie the earth, but much more happie the cath por. 


Otrhriſe happic the grafle thatgrowes on grauc of a ooddeflc, 
And ſhooting ypward,diſplaies his top to the heauens. 


 Sweete blaſts of Zephyra ſhal make this erafle to be ſcemelie, 


No Sithe ſhal:touch it,no ſerpent crattelic lurking 

With yenimous breathing,or poiſon deadlic ſhal hurt it: 

No Lioneſſe foulle pawes, Beares foote,beaftshorne fhal abuſe it, 

Nobirds with pecking,no vermine filthie by creeping, 

No winters hoate fro{t,no night dewes dangerous humor, 

No rageofſuns heate,no ſtarresor power Wo; heauens, . _ : 

No boiſtrous rempeſt,no hghtnings horrible outrage. |. - 
Driue hence  plowm&,driue hence your wearied oxen; (grafſe, 

And you, friendlie ſhepheards, keepebacke your poo: mare aues 

Leaſt your ſheepe'yrwares may EY louevqbeharmed,.-'! ' \ 

Leaſt by the buſes rude rage her bones may chance to be bruiſed, _ 

Whilſt with foot'and hornet he thegraues ground teareth a-ſunder.- 

Make haſt yonyong men nadiefu allyou many damfets; :: 
With ſacred witer'this ſacred plate-ro beſprinkle: *- 1] 2.41 197 | 


Mit 


# 


# $ 


Spice to the Piles burning;ſend frreete perfumes tothe heauens, - 

Cinnamonand Cafii, Violers;and loved Amonmum, > - 1:7. 5 

Red colored Roſes, with Beare-breech caſt ye together, | 
And then on enerie fide fer tapers ſacred in'order,”.- 


And 


T he third Lamentation. 


And fing ſweete Epitaphes,lifting your voice tothe heauens, 
Sing ſoure ſweete Epitaphes indeath and praife of a goddes, 
Wanton fleſhlie Satyrs and Famnifriends to the mountaines, 
Nimphs addi&co the trees,and in moſt gratious order 
Three graces ioyning,thal beare you companie mourning. 
And I my ſelfe,wil drefle,cnbalme,and cheſt my beloued, 
 Andfollowing her coarſe,(all pale and wan asadead man,) 
Wearie the woods with plaints,& make newſtreames by my weeping, 
Such ſtreames as no banck ſhal barre,ſtreames euer ding, 
Such ſtreames as no drought ſhal drie,ſtreames neuer abating. 
With me Parnaſſe, with me ſhal mourne my efpollo, 
And YVenwalchafed,that deſtenic tooke my beloued. 
And that fame vile boy that firſt did joine me to Phillis, 
His lamp ſhal lay downe,and painted quiuer abandon, BY 
And with his owne pretietearestrickling,and ſweetlic befeeming, 
Help me to mourne,although thar he gaue firſt cauſe ro my mourning. - 
Bur what,alas,do Imeane torepeate theſe funcral outcries, 
Stil to repeat theſe ſongs,and ſtil too lare torepeat them? 
Thriſe hath Pheb now difplaid his beams fro the mountains, 
Thriſc hath Phexbus now defcended down to the main-ſca, 
Since my belowd was dead, fince our good companie parted, 
Since Phill; buried, finceal ſolemnities ended, 
Since my delites,poore wretch,were al incloſd in a coffin. 
Yet do I mourne here ſtil,though no good comes by my monrming, 
Adding tearesto tyteared ih ſorrows vnto my ſorrows, 
O ſtrong boy, ſtrong bow,ſhor firſt eden 
Now dol findit a paine,which firſt djd ſeeme bura pleaſure, 
Now doTfeele it a wound, which firſt did ſeeme but a ſmarting, 
When ſtrong boy,ſtrong bow,ſhor firſt that dangerous arrow. 
Thus did e Ante mourne,and then came home by the ſunſet. 
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 CThefourthLamentation. 


Hriſc had ſhining ſunne withdrawn his face fro the heauens, 
And earth al darkned,fince Phill friendlie departed, 
And when fourth daie came,then again rrue louer Amintas, 
Mindful ofold loue ſtil,tooke no ioy flocke to be feeding, 
But {til alane wandring,through fields,to the banks,to the waters, 
Leancd his headGn banke,and cies caſt down to the waters, 
With teares inceflant his cheeks fuLwatetie waſhing. 
Whatnow rcſterh,alas,to be doone of woful Amintas, 
No ſ{enſe,no knowledge in theſe vnicnſible aſhes, 
In graue no fecling,in death rher's no pitie taken. 
Phillis makes but a ieſt, dead Phillis mocketh Amintas. 
Phillis breakes her faith, and plaics with Pluto the blacke prince, 


Pluto the blacke prince now enioies thoſe ioies of Amintas. 


Speak on,good ſweet nymphs,if youcan tel anic tidings, 
Whether amongſt thoſe trulls that wait on Queene of Anuernne, 
My Queene and Emprefſe,my Phils chance to be ſpinning? 
Speake,for I feare Theare ſhee'lneuer conteto Amintas. 

And thou Splranrs,Sy/uan goodto the mountains, 
Andflocks on mountains,6 helpemoſt helpeleſſe Amintas, ? 
Help by thy ſelfe,by thy fricnds,thou god cauſe godsto be helping... 
For inyreligicn,for my devotion helpe mc, , bd | 
For thine owne boycs lake,for loue of ſweet (Jpariſſany » 
Either lct Phils be returned backe to Amintas, 
Orlet Amintas gie,that death may ſuccor Amintas. , 

Andthqu naughtic Cup:d,yet ſaic on,giue me thy counſail, 
Whar {hal T do,ſhal I di-?ſhal efmwntas murder Amintas? 
Dic then eAmirtas:death wil bring Phillis to eAwrintas. 
O hard hearted loue,thou feeit what T bearc,wikat I ſuffer, 
Heart with flames,and cies with mournful waterabounding, 
Head with cares pofle(t,and ſoule ful ofhorrible anguiſh, 


> 


The fourth Lamentation. 


This thou ſeeſt, and ſure Ido know,it grieues thee to ſee this, 
Though they calthee Þ pr rrr ſothouiuſtly be called, 
c 


Though thy nature paſle Buſs bealtly behaviour: Gs 
For what makes me tomourne, may cauſerhee to yeelde to my mour- 
One rude rock,one wind,& one tempeſtuous outrage (ning: 


Batters,breaks,and beats my ſhip to the quickſands. 

- Our harms are equal, thy ſhipwrack like to my ſhipwrack, 

Loue did loue Philles , Phillis was lou'd of Amintas, 

Phillis loues dearling,Phills dearling of Amintas, 

Dearling,crowne,garland,hope,ioy,wealth,health of Amintas, 

And what moreſhal 1 fay?forI want wordsfit for Amint as. | 
And thou churliſh ground,now ceaſe any more to be fruitful, 

Ceaſe tobe deckt with flowres,and al in greene to be mantled, 

Thy flowre is withered,my garland latelie decaied, 

Phillis thine and mine with death yntimelie departed, 

Whoſe ſweet corps thou bar ſt, whoſe footſteps inthee be printed, 

And whaſe face thou didſt admire for beautie renowmed. 

Belch outroaring blaſts with gapingiawestothe heauens, 

That thoſe roaring blaſts may ſcour&by the skies,by the heauens, 

And foule ſtrugling ſtorms caſt downe fro the cloudes,frothe heauens, 

For ſuch foule weather wil beft agree with amourner, 

Howle and mourne thou earth,and roare with an horrible outcrie, 

- Howle asthen thoutidſt, when mountains were tothe mountains 

Put,by thy curſed brood,to be climing vp to Olympus, 

When great flakes of fire came flaſhing downe fro the heauens, 

When thy crawling ſons came tumbling downe from Olympus. * 
Howle as Ladie Ceres did then,when prince of Awernus 

Stole her daughter away from fields that joined on e/Erna, 

Vnto the dungeons nk dens of his helliſh abiding, 

Thou ground, forgetful what was by duetie required, 

Snould'ſt ſend vnbidden,with Phillks,teares to Azernme, 

Her bleffed burden thou waſt vnworthie to carie, 

Therefore tender girle in lowring age ſhe departed, 

O frowning fortyne,0 ſtars vnluckilie ſhining, © | 

O curſed birth daic of quite forſaken Amintas. 

Phbillis,alas,is changd, s conuerted. in aſhes, - 

Whoſe pretie lips,necke,cies,and haire ſoſweetlic beſceming, 

Purple,{now,and fire,and gold wire ſeemd toreſemble, 4 

B 4 ; Tithonns 


T he fourth Lamentation. 


Tithouus faire wife coms alwaics home by the ſunſet, 
Eucrie night coms home to that old Tithonws her husband, 
Sweet Cephalus leauing,and graybeard hartilic kiſhng:; 
Bur my Ph:4is,alas,is gone as farre as eAvernus, 
Gone too farretoreturne,and this tormentcth eAmintas, 
White is black and ſweete is ſowre to the ſenſe of eAmintas, 
Night and daie doI weepe,and make ground moilt by my weeping, 
Mourne,lament,and howle,and powre forth plaints tothe heauens. 
So do the Nightingales in buſhes thorny remaining 
Sing many doleful notes and tunes,{weet harmonie making, 
Their young ones mourning,their;yong ones dailic bewailing., 


” Oo _ , . 
Piillis,alas,is gone,ſhee'l neuer come to eAmint as, 


Neuer againe come back,for death and deſtinie ſtaic her, 
Sraic her among thoſe groues,and darklſome dens of eAnernas, 
Where's no path to returne,no a holc to be ſcaping, 
Deſtenic,death,and hel,and howling hideuos helhound, 
Loathſome ſtreames of Srix,that ninetimes compas eAnernee, 
Staicheramonglt thoſe hags in dungeons ougly tor euer, 
Only the name and fame,and her moſt happigremembrance 
\ $til hal abide,ſhal liue,ſhal floriſh freelie 5 eucr, . 

Thus did »Aminrtas ſpeake,andthen came faintilic homeyard. 


C The 


a The fifthLamentation. 


Ince Phils burial with due celebration ended, | 

Phezbw againe aduanſt his blazing face fro the main-ſea, 
And with morning Star diſpelling night fro the heauens, 
Quickly the fifth time brought broade day light ynto Amintes: 
Bur yet Phillis in heart,in mind,and ſoule of Amin! as 
Stil did abide,and ſtil was Phills mournd of Amintas. 
No care of driuing his goats and kids to the mountains, 
No care of following his ſhcep andlambs to the paſtures, 
Bur daylight loathing,and daics worke wonted abhorring, 
Strait tothe woods doth he walk,in no mans compavy walking. 
Where he the weeping flowwre inaking al weary by weeping, 
Varuned ſpeeches cal out,and deſperage outcries. 
Wherc, with ſobs tothe winds, wich teares increaſe to the waters, 
Stil did he giue,andſtil vaine loue moſt vainly bewailed. 
As louing Turtle ſeeing his latcly beloued 
Turtle doue thrown down from trece,with a ſtone, with an arrow, -! 
Cannot abide ſun-beames, bur flies fro the fields, fro the medows, 
Vnto the darkeſt woods,and there his deſolate harbor _ Fa 
Makes in a Cypres tree,wich lightning alto be ſcorched, 
Or with winters rage and blacke ſtorms fouly defaced: - 
Where on arotten bough his lims al heauy repoting, 
Stit doth he grone forgriefe,ſtil mourne forhis onely beloued; 
Then conſum'd with grieuous pangs,andweaty witifan guiſh, 
Down to the ground doth he fat with fainting wings frothe barebough 
Beating duſt with wings,and feathers fouly beraying, 
Beating breaſt with beack,til bloud comefreſhly aboanding, 
Tillife guſhing forth with bloud goe jointly together; | 
So did Amintas mourne,ſuch true loue made him a mourner, 

O what a vile boy's this, what a grieuous wound ,whata weapon? 


- G O 


Fi 


LI ___—_ A 
4 Py F ERS 5 
T * 


The fifth Lamentation. 


O what a dart is this that ſticks ſofaſtto my heart roote, 

Like as roots to the trunck,or like as vine to the Elmetree, 

luic joind tothe walls,or greene mole clecues tothe foule ponds; 
O pitiles loues-god:poorc louers how be we plagued? 

O {trong dart sf, 2 whicheachthing ſpcedily pearceth. 

This dart God Satarne,God Hars,and greatGod ofal Gods 
Tone hirmſelfe did wound,vnlefle that fame did belic them. 
Although God Satzrne were old andliketoa cruſht crabbe, 
Although Mars were armd with tri'd V#lcanian armour, 
Although xe with fire and thunder maketh arumbling. 
Yeathine owne mother,thine owne inuincible arrow 

Hurrt:and prickt thoſe paps which thou waſt wont to be ſucking, 
Neitherfpar'ftrhou him that raigns in watery kingdome, 
Neither tparſtthou him that rules in fearful Awerns, 

Pluto knows whatit is witha paltery boy to be troubled, 
Neptune knows what it is by a blind boyes check to be mated. 
Then fince heauen,ſeas,and hel are nought by thee ſpared, 


Earth and earth dwelling louers muſt looke to be pinched. 


 O whatgaping earth wil 4nimras greedily ſwallow, 

O what goulfofſcas,and deepes,wil quickly deuoure him3 

Andbring him living to the dead mens ſouls in; Awernxe. 
Gods of Skies{for louec hath pearſt oft yptothe heauens) 

If pitie moue yourhearts,if you from Rarely Olimpus 

Can youchſafe to behold theſe inward wounds of Aminrtas, 

Free this troubled ſoute from cares and infinite anguiſh, 

Endtheſe endleſle toiles,bring eaſe by my death to my deaths-wound, 
O that Thad thendi'd when Phils liu'd with Amintas, 

In fields when Phillis ſang ſongs of loue with Amintas, 

In fields when Phillis kiſt and embraced eAmintas, 

In fields when Phill {lept vnder atree with Amintas, 

Bleſt had eAmrintas beenc,if death had taken eAmintas, - 

So my Philt might haue come and fat by my death-bed, 

Cloſing theſe eye-lids of dead, but bleſſed Amintas, 

Bleſt,that he di'd in her arms,that his cies were cloſd "_ own hands, 

But what, alas,do I meane,for death thus ſtil to be wi ing 

Foole that Iam?for death comes quickly without any wiſhing. 

Inward griefe of troubled ſoule hath brought meto deaths doore, 

Woonted (trengrth doth faile,my limbs are fainty with anguiſh, 
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Vital 


\ © \ ThefithLamentation. 


Vital heat is gone like ynto a ſmoke,to a vapor,, 
Yeſterday but a boy, and now grayheaded Amints. 
O luckleſſe louers,how alwaies are we bewitched? 
What contrarietics, what fancies flatly repugnant, 
How many Sack, fees haves Romeo ſit do we ſuffer? 
O that I could forget Philks,many times am I wiſhing, 
O thatI had di'd for Phillis,many times am I wiſhing, 
Thus diſtra&ed 1 am ten thouſand times by my wiſhing,” 
Like to aſhip through whirling gulfs vnſteadily paſſing, 
Floating here 2nd there,hence thence with dangeron each fide, 
Fearing Scylaes iawes,and mouth of greedy Charibdis: = 
Whilſt by che rage of Sea bruſd ſhip ſticks faſt tothe quick ſand, 
And bythe mighty rebounding waues is laſtly deuoured. 
Bur do regs do I meane mine old loue ſtil to be mourning, ' 
Forgetting paſtures,and flocks, and vines by my mourning? 
My naked paſtures with flouds are like tobe drowned, 
My fields vntilled with thorns are like to be peſtred, | 
My poore ſheepe and goats with cold are like tobe pinched, 
My Jung black bullock wil come no more tomy white cowe, 
And by the Swines foule ſnout my vines are like to be rooted, © 
For want of walling,for want ofcuſtomed hedging: 
Ranck boughesin vinetree ther's no body now to be cutting, _ 
Cur boughes with withie twigs thet's no body now to be binding, 
Pecking pyes from grapes ther's no body now to be keeping. 
 Yourocks helpe me to mourne:rocks,pinetreesloftily hoayngy 
You woods helpe me to mourne:woods alwaies wont to be ſilent: 
Youwells helpe me to mourne: wells cleare andlike tothe Chriſtal: 
Vines forlorne,forſaken ſhrubs lament with Amintas: 
On you rocks many times Phillss was wont tobe walking, 
In you woods many times Phillis was wont to be fitting, 
With you wells many times Phillis was wontto be ſmiling, 
And you vines and ſhrubs Phillis was wont to be fingring. © 
Now t'was iuft darke night,and home came ſcelly Amintas,. 
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Glnce Phills burial, fix times ſprang light fro the mountains, 
 Sixtimes had Tz#an brought backe his coach fro the mainſea, 
Andflying horſes,with ſalt waucs al to be dathed, | 
With puft vp noſthrils great fire flames luſtily breathing: 
When tothe wild woods went carclefle,yet careful eAmintas, 
Leauing flock in fold,no Fane: company keeping, 
Beating breaſt with fiſt, with'teares Gets defacing, 
Filling waies as he went, with ſuch and ſo many wailings, 

As were ſometimes made by the {weet Rhodopcian Orphems, 
When by the rocks of Thuace,by the fatal water of Hebrms, 
His ſiveet Exridice with moſt ſweet voice he bewailed, 
Euridice twice loſt, by the curſed lawes of eAuernu, 

When ſweet voice ſweet harpe ioined molt ſweetly together, 


Made both birdsand beaſts andtocks and ſtones tobe mourning. 


Euery beaſt in field wiſheth daylight ip be comming, 
Morning Scar by the birds in ficlds is ſweetly ſaluted, 
As ſoone as{he hevine by the breake of day to be peeping. 
Euery beaſt in fteld wiſheth dark night tobe comming, 
Euning ſtarre to the kids wel fed coms heartily welcome, $ 
As ſoone asſhe begins by the nights approch:to be ſhining, 
Neither day nor night can lee diſplealed Amintas; | 
Alday long do Imourne and al night long am I mourning, ory |S 
No day's free frg my-plaints,and no night's free fro my plaining. 
Who ſ{othinks it ſtrange,that thus tormented Amintas 
Can thus long endure:who thinks it ſtrange that Arias 
Liues,yettakes noreſt, bur ſtil lives,ſtil x, 6 dying; 
This man knowesnot,alas,that loue is deily triumphant, 
This man knowes not,alas,that loue can worke many wonders, 


 Lovecanabidenolaw,loue alwaies loues to be lawlefle, 


L ouc alueth nature, rules reaſon, maiſtrerh Olympus 


Lawes, 


The ſixth Lamentation. 


Lawes,edi&s, decrees;contemns [owe mightily thundring, 
fone that rules and raigns,that with beck bendeth Olimpe, 
Loue cauſd 7jppolitus with brirs and thorns to be mangled, 
For that he had foule loue of luſting Phedra refuſed, 


Logs eAbſhrtus with filters hands to be murdred, 


Loue forc'd Paſphae mans companie long to be loathing, 
And for a white buls fleſh, buls companie long to-beluſting. 
Loue and luring looks of loucly Po/rxena cauſed 


[ 
And in pieces torne,and here and there to be ſcattred. ; 

\#. 

j 

t 


Greekiſh eAchill-s death,when he cametothe Church to be wedded, Hi 
Loue made eAltcides that great inuincible Heros, _ = 
Maiſter of al monſters,at length to be whipt by amiſtreſſe.  - «. 


. Lovedrownd Leander ſwimming to the beautiful Hero, 
Vntothe towne Ceftos,from towne of curſed eAdyaos. 
Loue made [oe,that's ruler of earth,and ruler ofheauen, 
Like to a ſcely ſhepheard,and like to the fruitful Echidna, + 

Like to a fire,to a ſwan,to a ſhowre,to a bull,to an Eagle, 

ometimes' Amphitrion, ſometimes Dyltizna reſembling. 

But what ncede Eto {hew this blind boyes ſyrlie behauiour, 

Lewd prancks,falſe policies,flie ſhifts, and wilie deuiſes, 
Murdring minde,hard heart,dead hand,bent bow,readie arrowes? 
No body knows better what bitter grief@is abounding 
In loues leud kingdome,then lucklefle louer e Amintas. 
Whether I goto the groues , or whether I climbeto the mountains, 
Whether Iwalke by the bancks,or whetherI looke to the fountains, - 
Loue ſtil waits an inch,and neuerleaues tobe pinching. | 
Euery thing complaines,and anfwereth vnto my plaining, 

Euery thing giues cauſe and new increafe to my mourning. 

If that I mourne in woods,theſe woods ſeeme al to be mourning, 
And broadbrancht Oake trees their vpright tops tobe bowing, 

If that Ifigh or ſob,this pinetree ſtrai by the ſhaking, 

This peereleſſe pine tree for company ſeemes to be pining, 

As though himſelfe felt threnaduring pangs of eAmintas. 

And that bird of Thrace,my woful company keeping, 
Cries and cals for [r:4,with monſtrous villany murdred, 
Murdred,alas,by the mercileflc heart dh er of a mother, 


Eaten,alas,by the curſed mouth and teeth ofa father. 
And poore Tustle doue her mates good company miſling, 6 
C3 es 


Thefixth Ot 
Sirs ona naked bough,and keepes me company mourning. 

When that Iclimbeto the ragged recks, and creepe tothe mountains, 
Sthying feeble knees with a ſtatte, for feare of a falling, 

Ifthat 1 then curſe death,and raile on deſtenie fatal, 

For marring that face,thoſe cheekes,thoſe yuorie fingers 

Of my ſweet Phills:Phillis comes back with an Eccho, 

E- cho returnes Phill fiue times fro the rocks, fro the mountains, 
Euety beaſt which hearestheſe woful plaints of Amintar, | 
Comes,and fits him downe twixtlegs of woful Amintas: 

Suffers backe to be ſtroakt with Naffe of mourneful Amintas; . . _ 
Claps histaile tis belly below, and moanes with Amintas: 

As that good Lionefle,which fuſt was cur'd by a Romarre, 

In Romaine Theater gaue life for life rothe Romaine, 

Q ifſuch pite were in deſtenieno pitie taking, 

Phillis I ſhould not miſſt,nor Phillis mille of Amintas. 


 IfthatIcometothe banks and caſt mine cies to the waters, 


Waters augmented with theſe my watery fountains, 

Then theſe foule mouth'd frogs with iarring tunes do moleſt me, 

SothatI am compeld with bowing kneesto be praying, 

Praying vnto the nimphs in bowrs of water abiding, 

That they would youchſafe to receaue my carkas among them, 

And frothe fight of man,fro thelight of funne to remoue it, 

Asthatloued Hylas they ſometimes friendly receaued. 

But yetI wiſhin yaine,and nought can Iget by my wiſhing, 

And ofmy wiſhing theſe lewd winds make but a whiſtling. 

So nothing contents poore mal-contented Amintas,: .. .. 

Clogd with an heape of cares,andcloſd inan hel fulofhorror. 

Then to his homely Cabin,by the moone light haſted Amintas. 
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C The ſeauenth Lamentation. 


Qik nights now were paſt,and few'nth day haſtened onward, 
— when withfretting cares,al ſpent and waſted Amintas, 
Went to the wood, ſtark wood, with great extremitie Weeping. 
Andto the dul deafe winds his late lofle freſhly bewailing, 

O how much this Amintas is altred from that Amintas, 
Which was wont to be capraine of euery companie rural{z ILSS 
Nothing nimble Iam with willow ſtaffe to be threſhing, F 
Nor with toothed rake round heycocks for to be making. 

Nothing nimble Iam,my branched vinesto be cutting, . 
Nor withſhaepe edgd ſucke my fruitful ſoile tobeplowing.. 
Nothing nimble Iam my ſcabbed ſheepeto be curing, 

Nor with leaping lads, with tripping trullsto be dancing. 
Nothing nimble Iam ſweet rimes and ſongs to be making, 
Nor ſweet ſongs andrimes on pleaſant pipe to be playing. - 
My ſenceis illedovs {trengrh ———— decaied,.. _. 
Since that faire Phills my loue did leaue me for euer, 

Who was worthy toliue,and worthy toloue me for euer, 

Phills, faire Phillis, thoudearling deare of Amintas, 

What lafſe durſt compare with dearlin $a of Amintas, 

For wit, for learning,for face,for ſeemely behauiour? - 

My ſweet laffe Phili;s wasno more like tothe gray gownes, 
And countrey milkmaids,thennightingale tothe lapwing, 
Roſe tothe greene willow,or filuer ſwan tothe ſwallow. 
Phillis amid(t faire maids did fairemaids company countnance, 
As ripe corne doth fields,as cluſtred grapes do the vinetrees, 
As ſtout buls do the droucs,as bayleaues beautifie gardens. 

Phillis name and fame,whichis yer freſhly remembred, 

Paſſed abroad fo farre,ſo farre ſurpaſt Amarylli, - 
As that it yrkt and grieu'd diſdainful proud Amarylis, 
Who ſtil thought her ſelfe for beauties praiſi wa” 4 pecreleſle.. 
Butlet her heart ful ofhateſtil pine,lether cies ful of enuic 
Stil be reſolud in teares, Phillis furmounts Amaryllis, 
Phillis dead is aliue,and ſo ſhal liue tothe worlds ende,, 
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3 \ The ſeauenth Lamentation. 


Phillis praiſe ſhal ſcape from death and graue tothe worlds end, 
| Bur what auails it,alas,dead Philles how to be prailing? 
+ Ty Phillss,alas,is dead,tis toolate now tobe praiſing, 
"A Andtorenew oldthoughts and fond conceits by my praiſing. 
Betteritis to be low and neuerclimbe to a kingdome, 
Then fro the ſcepter againe tobe tumbled downetothe dunghil. 
For what auails itnow that Phills lulled eAmintas, 
Lull'd him a ſlcepe in her arms,and ſlept her ſelfe with eAwint as, 
Vnder a cooling ſhade from ſcorching beams to defend vs, . 
Which ſight made efg/on and Mopſme teeth to be watry? 
Or what auails itnow thaue gath'red jointly together | 
Fragrant hearbs and flowres by the mantle kels ,by the meddows, 
Daifadil,and Endiue, with mourning flowre Hyacinthus, HET 
Thime,Caſia, Violets, Lillies,and ſweete pretic Roſes, 
For nymph and woodgods Bay garlands duely preparing? 
Or what auailsicnow thaue plucke at ſtrawbery brambles, 
| Blackberie bricrs thaue ſpoild,t'haue bared mulbery branches, 
| With ſuch country fruits our baskets heauily "— 4 

Or what auails it now thauegiu'nherſo many kiſles, 
1% - And thaue taken againe in like fort ſo many kifles? 
Cl, Or what auails it now thaue drawne ourtalke tothe morning, 
Or t/hauc made our names with box tree barke to be growing, 
Names and vowes which nought but death coulde cauſe to be broken? 
Woful wretch that I am, Ph?lls forſakes me for al this, 
And forſaken of her, death hath poſleſt me for al this. 
And yet I am not ficke(vnlefle that loue be a ficknes) 
But death coms creeping,and lingring life is a flitting, 
And this differring of death is worſethen a dying. 
Lingring fire by degrees hath ſpent and waſted Amintas, 
BÞ As Meleager of old, whoſe life was left in a'firebrand, 
4 | Firebrand caſt tothe fire by the murdring hands of a mother, 
= When fatal firebrand burning did burne eleaper. 
£98  Euerydaydo 1 weepe,and guery houre am I walling, 
Euery houre and day diſmal to the wretched eAmintac, 
Yeamuch more wretched,then that poore ſeelie Promethens, 
| Who for his aſpiring, for ſtealing fire from Olympus, 
IF Was by the Gods decrees faſt bound with chaines ro the mountain 
3738 Caxcaſm,huge and cold, where he's compelled an Eagle, 
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Eagle 


* - The ſeauenth Lamentation. 


Eagleſtillfeeding,with his owne heart ſtil co be feeding. 

O Pan,d Farni,that loue with maids to be lively, - 
Leauc your pipes,your ſongs,your daunce,leaue offto be liuely, 
Toyne your teares with e Amintas teares,and mourn with eAmint cc, 
And mourn for Philes,tor Phill;sleaueth 2 Ammtas, 
Phillss for your ſake fine wafers duly prepared, 
Phillis pleaſd your cies whillt Phillis daintily daunced, 
Phillis amid(t faire maids was deemed till to be faireſt, | 
And gaue grace to the reſt with her cies and comely behauiour, 
| As faire Laurell trees be adornd with beautifull Iuie, 
As fine gold is adornd by the ſhining light of a Iaſper. 
Sincedeath of Phi{/is no ioyes enioyeth Amintas, | 
Euerie good thing's gone: Phillis tooke eucry goodthing, 
Countrie ſoile laments and Countrie men be a weeping. 

And thou garden greene,now powre forth plaints with cAmintas, i 
Phillis thy ſweete banks and beds did water at cu'ningy | 
Phillis amidſt thy flowres alwaies was wont to be neling | 
But now no walking, butnow no water at cuening, 

Now beſtflowre is | 09s Phillis gone fro the garden. 

And you Chriſtall ſprings with ſtreames of filuer abounding, 
Where faire Phillis (aw Eire Phillis faceto be ſhining, | 

Powre forth flouds of teares from thoſe your watrte fountains, 
From thoſe your fountains with greene moſle all to be ſmeared 
Phillis will no more ſee Phyllis fit on the fountains, _ | 
Phillis will no more herlips apply to the fountains, 
Lips to be ioynd ro the lips of /onethat ruleth Olympus. 

Andyou f 47g dales and woods aje wont == filene, | " 
_ Where ſhe amidſt the ſhepheards,and toiling boiſterus heard men, F 
Her milkwhite ſhe goats many times was wont to be feeding, 
Lament and mourne forthis nymphs vntimely departure, | | 
But Pay and Faxni,but garden greene of Amintas, \ F4 
Bur you - ngs,and dales,and woods aie wontto be filent, Fit 
Leaue off your mourning,lle giue you leaue tobe filent, | 
Leaue to be ſilent ſtill, giue you me leaue to be mourning, 
Leaue to be mourning ſtill, letthis moſtheauie departure, | 
This death of Phillis bring wiſhed death to Amintas. \ 1 | 

Here did he pauſe a while,and home at nighthe returned. : kþ 
\ \ - D The 
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| The cighthLamentation, , 


0 Ince death of Phili;zs,fince Phillis burnt by eAmintas, 

Since Phillzs burrt bones were cheſted duly,the eight time 
Night gaue place to the light,and ew'ning vnto the morning: 
When tothe woods ſo wild,tothe wild beaſts dangerous harvors, 
Forſaking hic waies,by the by-waics paſſed Amintas : 


And there ſets him downe all wearied vnder a Myrtle, 


For griefe {til groning,with deep ſighs heauily panting, = 
Stil Phulli naming, Ni Phillis Faincily calling. +. x 43 0 
And muſt one wench thus take al the delights frothe country? 

And mult one wench thus make cuerie man to be mourning? 

Euerie man whoſe flocks on theſe hils vieto be feeding? 

And mult «/Z£glon weep,and mult that friendly MMenalcas _ 

Weare his mourning roab,for death of my bony Phill? 

And muſt good Coridon lament, mult Tiryras alter . 

His pleaſant melodies, for death of my bonic Phillis? 

And mult Damatas for griefc leaue oft to be louing? 

Muſt eAmary/tsleauc,tor death of my bonie Phillu ? 

And muſt drooping bull conſume as he goes by the medow? 

Muſt ſheep looke lowring for death of my bonie Phillis ? bt 0 

And muſt fighs ſeeme winds? muſtreares {eeme watric fountaines? 

And muſtcach thing change for death of my bonie Phillzs ? j24d 

O then what ſhal I doe, for death of my bonie Phillis? 

SincethatIlou'd bonylafle Phill:s more dearely than altheſe, ©" , 
Since that I lou'd her more than Iloue theſe cies of Amintas, 

O then what ſhal I do forlorne forſaken Ammtas, | 
What ſhall T do,bur dic for death of my bonie Phillis ? | " 
Phillis who was wont my flock with care to be feeding, 
Phillis who was wont my milchſhe goats to be milking, 

Phillis who was wont(moſt handſome wench ofa thoutand) 

Either cloutedcreame,or cakes,or curdsto be making, 

Either fine baskets of bulruſh for tobe framing, 


Or by the greenemedowes gay dancing damesto be leading, 
| ? Phils 
| s 
by 
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The eighth Lamentation.. 


Phillis whoſe boſome filbeards did loueto be filling, + 
Phillis for whoſe ſake greene Laurel lou'dto be bowing, 
Phillis ,alas,ſweet laſſe Phillzs, this braue bony Phillis 
Is dead,is buried, makes all good company parted. - | 
O how oft Phillzs conferd in fields with Amintas, | 
Whilſt for nymphs of woods gay garalds framed Amintas ? 
O how oft Phill did fing in caues with Amintas, þ 
Ioyning her ſweete yoiceto the Oaten pipe of Amintas, 
O how oft Philly clipt and embraced Amintas, | 
How many thouſandtimes hath Philks kiſled Anmias, 
Bitten Ammtas lips,and bitten againe of Amintas, 
So that Amintas his cies cnuicd thele lips of Amintas? 
O ſweet ſoule Phill; whauc Ifud and lowd a great while, 
(Ifthat a man may keepe any mortal ioy for a great while) 
Like louing Turtles and Turtledoues fr a great while :- 
One loue,one liking one ſenſe,one ſoule for a great while, 
Therefore one deaths wound,one graue,one funeral onely, - 
Should haue 10yned in one both loue and louer Amintas. 

O good God,what a gricte is this that death to remember? 
Forſuch grace,geſture,face,feature;beautic,behauiour, 
Neuer = 2G. ſeenc,is neuer again to be lookr for. 
O fcowning fortune,6 death and deſtinie diſmal :. 
Thus be the poplartrees that (pred their tops tothe heaues, 
Oftheirflawring leaues diſpoil'din an houre,in a moment: 
Thus be the ſweet violets that gaue ſuch grace tothe garde, T 
Of their purpled roabes diſpoild in an houre, in a moment. 

O how of: did I roare,and crie with an horrible howling, 

When for want of breath Phillis lay faintily gaſping? 
O howoft did Iwiſhthat Phebas would fro my Phillis 
Driue this feaucr awaie: or ſend hisſonne from Olampur, Sa | 
Who,when Lady Venus by a chance was prickt with a bramble, .,.7 
Healed her hand with his oyles,and fine knacks kept fora purpoſe : 
Or that I cguld perceive Poda/yrivs otder in healing {1 
Or that 1 could obtaine Medeas exquiſite ojintments, . wt, ++ 
And baths moſtprecious,whicholde-men freſhlierenued, -.. 
Orthat I were as wiſe,as was that craftic Prometheas, 
Who made pictures liue with fire thathe ſtole from Olympue. 

Thus did Ical and cric,but no bodie came to Amintas, 
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Then did Iraile andrauc,but nought did 1 get by my railing; 
Whilſt thatT caFd,and cri'd,and rag'd and rau'd as a mad man, 
Phillis, alas, Phillis by the burning fits of a feauer, 
Quickly betore her daic,the daies vnluckily ended. 
O diſinall deaths daie,with black ſtone ſtil ro be noted, 
Wherein no Sun ſhin'd,nocomfort came fro the heauens, 
Wherin cluſtred clouds had cou'red lightfome Olimpay, 
Wherein no ſweet bird could find any way to be chirping, 
VVherein loathſome ſnakes from dens were loth to be creeping, 
Wherein foule skritch owles did make a deteſtable howling, 
And from chimney top gaue wotull ignes of a miſchiefe. _ 
O firſt daic of death, laſt day of life to eAmintas, 
V Vhichno dayſhall driue from ſoule and hart of Amintas; 
Till Neptune dride vp withdrawe his flouds fro the fiſhes, 
And skaled fiſhes liue naked along by the ſeaſhore, 
_Til [tarres fall tothe ground,tillight hart leap to Olympres, 
For fince Phellzs went, andleft foriaken Amintas, 
Toies and pleaſures went,and left forſaken eAmintas. 
Perplexd ſpeaking,and vaine thoughts onely remained, 
I mnodett mourning,and madloue onely remained. 
Thou /o#e omnipotent, which doeſt with mercie remember 
. Mortal mens Mikries : which knowſt what it is to be louing, 
And thou God Phebar,that ſomerimes driu'n from Olimpus 
Feeding ſheepe didft louc, helpe luckles louer eAmintas 
Feeding ſheep and goats,help poore man,yong man eAmintas. 
Thouthat abridgeſt death,thou daughter deare to the darknes, 
Cutthis thread of life,diſpatch and bring me to darknes, | 
Infernal darknes,fit place for mournful Amintas, 
So ſhal eAmintas walke and talke in darklome eAvernas, 
Soſhal eAmintas loue with Phillizagaine be renued, 
In fields Ely/ier Phillis ſhal live with Ammas. 
Thus doI wiſhand praie, this praying is but a pratling, 
And theſe wiſhing words but a blaſt, but a wind,but a whiſtling, .. . 
Die then Amemtas die,for dead is thy bone Phillis, | 
Phobus went to the ſca : rothe poore houſe halted Amintas, 
The 
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The ninth Lamentation. 


g Ince Phillis burial,now faire Azrora the ninth time 

Shewd her ſhining face,and Phebaslightned Olimpas: 
V'Vhen from couch al wet with teares, confounded Amintas 
Raiſd his craſd carkas, with mind (til abroadto be wandring, 
Vnto the wild beaſts dens and feareful ynhoſpital harbours, 
V Vhere was nothing els but certaine death to be lookr for. 
But whilſt nakedlims with roabes all ragged be cou'red, 
Oft did he cal andcrie for Phulis,for bonie Phillis, 
VVith deepe {ighs and grones (til Phillis, Phillis he called: 
And then Jrefl vp he gets,and gets himſelfe to the deſert, 
Deſert dens,mans {ight,and Suns light euerabhorring. 
There by the woods wandring,and loue vnluckie bewailing, 


3 
( 


- More and more did he feede that wonted wound of alouer, 


Like asa trembling Hart,whoſe heart is pearſt with an arrow, 


| Runs,and yet running his death ſtill beareth about bim, 
 Runstothe thickeſt groues, yet ſweats and bleeds as he runneth, 
Runs, and ſo with griefe and toile death haſtneth onward: 

| Then with teares doth he ſeeke Diltammns flower by the deſert, 


Seckes;but cannot find Diftamns flower by the deſert, 

Like to the trembling Hart went hartles louer Anintas. 

And thus againeat wr. 096 ue cheekes with waterabounding) 
From ſullen filence abruptly began tobe raging. 

Since Phillis lockt vp that ſtarlight lively forever, z 
Since faire Phill:s {leptthat long ſleepe,what ſhal Amintas © 
Thinke,conceiue,contriue,or what ſhal eAmintas imagine, 
V'Vhart ſhall « Amintas do,that Amintas go not a begging ? 
For no care is of health,no care of wealthin Amintas, 

No ioy,no comfort, but Phillis abides ine Amintas. 

VVho wil fodder now in winter giue to my bullocks? 

V'Vho wilnowanie morebring my white bull to my heifer? 


 VVhowil goats and kids to the raggedrocks be a driving ? 
VVho wilſheep andlambs fromrau'ning wolues be defending? 
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The ninth Lamentation, 


Who willooke to my rams,and waſh their fleece in a riues? 

Who wil anoint ſcabd ſheepe,lcaſt that contagious humor 

Once take yent,make waie,& ſpoile whole flock of Aminras? 
Who willetthem bloud, when raging fireofa feauer ' 

Runnetha long by the bones,and marrow quickly deuoureth ? 

V Vkowil tender ſheepdriuc vp fro the fields,to the moſitains, 
When deep Thames increaſt with raine or ſnow from Olympus, 
Dries downe wonted wals,and bankesal beatcth a ſunder, 
Ouerflowing fields,and paſtures fouly detacing ? 

O poore flock,pvore heard,o life and louc of Amintas : 

Phillis life and loue is gone,o wretched eAmintas. 

Eucn as a Marchantmanthatlolt his ware by a ſhipwrack, 

And ſhip left onfands with blind rocks broken a ſunder, 

Swims on a board ſtaggring with ſalt waues all to bedaſhed: 
Driu'n hence thence with winds,&jknows no place to be landing: 
Wandring here and there,and ſcesnoſtarres tobe ſhining : | 
oth Amintas 

Daily delay his daies,yetdeaths wound beareth abouthim. . 

For thee Philles,alas,ina dead ſleepliipt from Amintas, - 

Inconſtant, wandring;diftcated, moydred Amintas 


 Rangeth alone by the rocks,by the woods, by the dens,by the deſerts, 


Deſerts,dens,and woods,and rocks, where no body walketh, 

No bodie dare approch for feare of {lipperic {erpents, | 

And crawling Adders with balefull poiſon abounding. /- -* ' 51 

And yetIcannot finde whar I ſecke,what Tlooke,wharT long for, 

Phillis 1 meaneby the rocks,by the weods,by the dens, by the deſerts, 
Sincethattimegthatrime of griefe, and wothe beginning, | 

Neither Sun by the day;znorMoone by the _— did'eAmintas 


Euerſeeſleeping,though weake and wearie by watching, ! 
And no foode I'defirt;forlfeedtofaftona fancie, ' © 5: 

* Louchils faintie ſtomack;and eueriepart of 2Amintas ? 
AndI detfirenogrinke,forT drinke vp 'watric fountains, - | 5. 141 1 4» 


Fountains of ſale teares, ſtil trickling,cuerabonnding, 15h? 
Like ſhowres in winter driu'n downe with winds from Olimpng,  , -' 
O molt mightic Palca,which ftitbarit louerto the Countric, - / 


And poote QCeuntrie folke,haſtthquforgotten Amintas' - (17 01 7 V 
Now, whenſas other Gods haueall forſaken Aminiant 1c on [in 
Thou on whole feall daiesbonetires were made to Amintar, '» - 7 


( 
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The nmth Lamentation. 
And quite leapt ouer by the bouricing dancer Aminiias, © 
Thou,for whole feaſt daies great cakes ordeiried eAmintas, 
Supping milkewith cakes,and caſting milke to the bonefire ? 
And thou ſyrly Czpid, thou churliſh dame Cytherea, 
With whoſe praiſe I did once,whilſt Phillis abode with eAmintas, 


Make theſe fields to reſound, make beaſts and mento be wondring, .- 


Onpitrtiful poore wretch is'no care,no pittie taken? » - | 
What? ſhall ngebing get for making ſo many offrings ? 
So many ſweet perfumes, for ſaying 16 many: ptaiers, 
All with a garland greene with leaues of Myrtle adorned? 
Are Gods vnthanktull? can no grace come from Olympns? 
Are Gods vamindfull>zwhy' then what meaneIto-worſhip ? 
Worſhip Iknow not what fr a God, when itis butan.Idol: 
For no guerdon, alas,no good thing's left for a good man... 
Poore foole,what did 1 meane,on Gods or f{arresto be railing? 


As though ſtarres or Gods could aker deſtinies order, 1 
' Poore foole,what did I meane inceflanttearestobe ſhedding? | 
Stil to the hils,to the woods,to the fields, tothe flouds to be wailing, - 
Sith theſe hils,thefe woods, theſe fields, theſe louds to my weeping, 


Canlend nofceling,can affoordnoſence 30 my wailing, : : - 
Yet willIcall Phillis,though na bodice come by my calling, 
And weepe for Phillis,though no good Fenn,» my weeping, 
Thus will I do: many men,many minds: this pleaſeth Amintas. 
And yetIcannot abide. anie more by the woods to be ranging. 
And this liuing death,this dying life to be leading: . | 
Die then eAmintas,dielet eAmintas murther eAmintg, 
So ſhal that grim Sire, and foule fac'd prince of 2%" na 


| Some pittie take, when he ſees this wound of murdred eAmintas, 


This wound wide and large : andlofle of grau's buta ſmalloſle. 


 Soſhall Amintas walke,and' Phillis walke with Amintas, 


Through thoſe pleaſant groues andflowrin fields of Anernus. 
But yet againeto his houſe with doubrtull mind hererurned, 
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q The tenth Lamentation. 


K 


Q Ince that fatall day and houre vnluckie;the tenthtime 

\ Faire Awrora bertimecs by the daies break roſe from her husband, 
Husbandgld,and cold,and droue backe clouds from Olympas, 

Making waie tothe Sunne, taking her waicto the yonker, uy 

Brauc yonker Cephalus,whom faire Aurora delired. | 

e/Eolus of purpole, Awroraes fancie to further, 

Sent forth ſweet Zephyras with tender breath to be blowing, +. Y 
And moiſt dew by the fields with whiſtling blaſt to be drying, : 
Leaſt nights colde moiſture mighe ſtay their louely proceedings, 

Stay brauc e/£o/idesſtay braue Avrora fro kiſling. 

Eucrie thing did ſmile, woods, fields,aire,watery fountains, - 

Every Lapwing ſang,and made ſweete mirth ofthe morning, 

And cheerefull Charrtes with goldlocks gaily bedecked, 

Daunced along by the helds in due and gratious order : 


. Andrh'vnruly Satyrs by the ſound of a paltery piper, 


Leaptand skipt by the woods in moſt laſciuious order. 
Onely Amintas loathd theſe ſports,and theſe pretie paſtimes, 
Onely Amintas mourn'd,andþld griefes onely remembred, - 
Leauing houſe and home,and deſerts onely frequenting, 
Scratching face with nailes,and Phillrs freſhly bewailing. 

O what means Phillis,can Phill; caſt off .Amintas? Mb 
O conlider;alas,conſider careful Amintas, <- 
And forget not, alas, forget not faithful Amintas, 


' Who for Phillis ſake,tor loue and fancic to Phillis, 


Bears this fire in his heart,and ſtill this fire is a feeding. 
Whar means Phrllis alone'in thoſe faire fields to be walking, 


What's 
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The tenth Lamentation. 


What's there no more care offlock in Phillis abiding? 
What?no care of loue,no care of louer Amintas? 
O vnthankful wench,ifthis thing come by chy cauſing, 
Andjaccurſed fate, ifdeſtenie cauſe theeto leaue me. 
See what a ſtrange effethele cares baue wroughtin Amvintes: 
Needles cares haue driu'n al needful cares from Amintas. | 
No care,no comfort indriuing goats to the mountains, | 
When rifing Phebu diſplaics his beams in a morning, 
No care,no comfort in bring oſheeptothe ſheep coats, 
When fitting Phabus withdrawes his face inan cuning. 
Rimes are quiteſet aſide,and ſeunhol'd pipe is abandond, | 
Rimes that I plaid on pipe: pipe vied at cuery dancing. 
Leather botrel's loſt, and rarbox broken a ſunder, _ 
Shoone,and mittens gone,andſheephooke caſt in a corner, 
Andirtle old Lighefoore hath loſt his maiſter Amintas, 
Whole watchful barking made woolues afraid to be biting, 
Sec,how Phills death doth make my goats to be dying. 
No bodie giues them Thime and other flowersto be gnapping, 
No bodie giues them drink and water freſh to be ſipping, 

No bodie Vi gs them back to the fold,orſhadeto refreſhthem, 
See,how Phillis death doth make my ſheepe tobe dying, 
Whilſt th'ynluckie ſhepheard negleRts his ſheepe tobe feeding, 

Lambs in woful wiſe by the woolues are dailie devoured, 
Ews in loathſome ſort with ſcabs are fouly molcſted, 
And their wooll with duſt and durtis filthily fouled. 
O bur, alas, poore foole,whilſt thou thus railſt on Olimpre, 
Phills faire perchance in pleaſant fields of eAwern, 
Keepeth berter goars,and better ſheepe is a feeding,, 
Leauing this poore flock, and their poore maiſter eAmimtas. 
And muſt onely my death cauſe endleſſe plagues to be ended? 
And ſhalI never die;til time that deſtemie pointed? p52 
O what a life is this, with life and death to be ſtriuing? 
And 7" Toue this life, this ſtrife, and every moment | 
Reaſon yeeldsto my rage,and rage giuesplace to myreafon, 
And whilſt breath ſhal abide burning beef of Ammtas, 
Perpetual ſobbing ſhal makeTheſe fidesto be ſmarting, 
Perpetual plaining ſhal make this mouthro be ſounding, 
Perperual weepitig fhal make Dy cicsto be ſwelling. 

DA | 
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| More fit for Nemeſis: Phillis more fit for eAmintas, 


The tenth Lamentation. 


As ſoone as Titan with faceall firie returneth, 
With violent clamors greatclouds wil I caſt on acluſter: 
As ſoone as darke nightdoth ſpread her mantle among ys, 
With teares ſtil trickling Ile make ſprings euer abounding. 
What lou's like to my rage?what fancy's like to my folly? 
That nota day,notan houre,not a moment ſcapeth Amintas, 
But ſtil Amzintas mourns,fince Phillss graue was a making, 
Thatlewd Lord of loue drew my Jtrution onward, 
That boy bred my banc,my death vntimely procured, 
When by the ſight of alafle, by the flaming eies of avirgin 
Fire did pierce - myfleſh,to my {oule,to my bones,to my marrow, 
And there burns and boils like ſcalding ſulphur of e/£tna. 
Who would thinke thou loue could(t beare ſuch hate to a loucr? 
Or wouldft worke ſuch harme to a countrymanthat is harmles? 
But bloody boy thou art,thou bear'ſt bloody mind,bloody weapons, 
And thou moſt ſpiteful Nemeſis,whoſe haſty reuenging | 
Hands are cuer at hand:whoſe mind is mutable alwaies, 
At miſcries laughing,at mens felicitic grudging, 
Why durſt thou deal: with?2what didſt thou meanc to be medling 
With louing Phills,with Phils louer Amint as? | 
If that ,Phills I kiſt,or Phillis killed eAmintas, 
Tfthat Phillis Iclipt,or Phils clipped Amintas, | 
Ifthat Iſpentmany houres in talking vnder a.Myrtle, 
Walt any great oftence,any great diſgrace to a Goddefle? 
We were countrey folke,two ſeclli{t ſoules ofathouſand, 
Thoſe golden Diadems,that ſtate of a King,or aKingdome, 
Thoſe vaunting titles,that pompe ofa Duke,or 546, 48 16h 
Thoſe flaunting buildings,that pride of an Earle or an Earldome, 87 


8 


Who would think thou could ſton beggers thus be triumphing? © 
Why ſhould ſeelly ſhepheards be moleſted thus by aGoddefle; | /_ 
Nay Goddefle Nemeſis? for thou doeſtno-body goodnes,.: 1 / 
And where's no goodnes,who thinks there —_ a Goddeſle?: 
And thou moſthelliſh Lachefis,more fierce then a fury,,.. :,: .. 
What reaſon foundftthou ſuch miſchicfe for ta be working, 
That by the griping pains,by the cold hoate fits of an ague, 
Phillss fit for a man, ſhouid lic thus aforethe be fitted? - _-. 
O why ſhouldſt thou take al comtorr quite fro the countrey,.. 


And 


nd 
—_ 


Wot 


T he tenth Lamentation. 
And make conuntreymen thus comfortles ro be mourning? 
Couldnotthat ſweet face,nor thatmolt ſeemely behauiour, 
Nor that league ofloue ſtil laſting lcade thee to mercy? | 
Who would think that thou would(t thus haue dealtwith x milkmaide? 
Burt thy delight is death,and bloud thou onely defireſt, 
Therefore bring me to death,take lining bloud from Amint as, 
For my delight 1s death,death only defireth Amintas, 
And to procure quick death,it's fully reſolud by Amintac, 
| Thatfaire Phils againe may loue her louer Ammeias, |: 
And yet about euning,with ſtaggring ſteps he returned, 


* 
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C The laſt Lamentation,and the death of eAmmras. 


ANd now fince Phillls dead corps was laid in a coffin, 
Came th'eleuenth day:when weake yet wakeful eAwintas 
Spi'd through tiles of his houſe faire Phebus beames to be ſhining: 


Which when he ſaw,then inhaſthimſelfe he began to be ſtirring, 


And with trembling knees, with mind extreamely moleſted, 
Paſſed along tothe fields, where grauc of Phillzs appeared: 


Meaning there tothe graue,to the ghoſt,to the ſcattercd aſhes, 


His laſt lamenting in woful wiſe to be making. 

But when he ſaw treſh lowres,and newe Jus ſpeedily ſtart vp, 

And Phillis ſweet name ingrau'n by the hand of Amintas, 

Then did he ſtay and weepe with an inward horror amaſed: 

And at length his knees on graue there faintily bowing, 

With dolorous gronings his fatal howre he bewailed. x 
This day,this ſame day,moſt blefſed day of a thouſand, 

Shal be the firſt of ioy,and laſt of anoy to Amintas, 

This ſhal bring me my ſelfe tony ſelte,and bring me to Philks, 

Let neither father nor mother mourne for Ammtas, 

Let neitherkinſman,nor neighbour weepe for Amintas, 

For Venus,onely Venm,doth lay this death on Amintas, 

And Philks ſweet ſoule in faire felds ſtaics for Amintas. 

If you needs wil ſhew ſome ſigne of loue to Amintas, 

Then when life is gone,cloſe yp theſe cies of Amintas, 

And with Phill;s corps lay this dead corps of Amintas, 

This ſhal Phill: pleaſe,and Phillis louer Amintas, 

Andthou,good Damon,driue forth thoſe ſheepe of Amintar, 

Leaſtthat Aminta; ſheepe die with their nets Amini as. 

And thou faire Amarills,when thou gang'ſtto the mountains, 

Driue on Phillis goats, faire Phillis goats tothe mountains, 

For now it's certaine, I'le leaue this ifs for a better, 

And fecke formending in a moſt ynnatural ending. 

Hils anddales farewel,you pleaſant walks of Amintaz, 


Flouds. - 


\ 


| c\ | 
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Flouds and wells farewel, ſometime the delight of eAwintas, 
Now ſhal I ncuer more my ſorrows vtter among you, 


Now ſhalI neuer more with clamors vainly moleſt you. 
Mult then Amintas thus but a ſtripliog murder Amintas? 


O what an imperious princefle is Queene (there? .  —_ 
For ſtil watching loue would neuerlet me be reſting, _ 


Nor ncuer ſ{leeping,fince Phillis went from Amintas, 
And no longer Ican ſuſteine theſe infinite horrors, 
And pangsinceffant, which now are freſhly renewed, 
And 69 augmented:therefore am1 fully reſolued 
| Oflingring loues wound to be ſpeedily curd x a deaths wound, 
TY, Thus when he had coatriu'd in his heart this deſperate outrage, 
And meant fully to die,with an helliſh furie bewitched; 
What do [| ſtay,quoth he,now?tis lofle of tine tobe lingring, 
Then with a fatal knife in a murdring hand;to the heauens 
Vp did he looke for a while;and groand with adeadly reſounding, 
With theſe words his life and Lamentation ending. | 
Gods,and ghoſts, forgiue, forget this fault of Amintas, 
Pardon I craue of both:this kniteſhal bring me to Phils, 
And endrheſe miferies, though deſtenie flatlydenie it. 
'}J: Eu'n as he ſpake theſe words downefel deepe wounded fnintar, 
Fouling hands and ground with ſtreames of blood that abounded, 
And good natur'd ground, pitying this fall of ,Amintas, 
In toſt louing'wile very gently receaued Amintas, 
And when he fel,by the fal,in mournful ſort ſhe reſounded, 
; Tupiter in meane time, and th'other Gods of Olimpus, = | 
; When they ſaw his caſe(though great thinges were then in handling,) 
Yet lamented much,and then decreed,that Amintas | 
Soule,ſhould goto the fields where blefled Phillis abideth, 
, And bloody corps ſhould rake both name and forme ofa faire flowre 
\ Called Amaranthiufor Amint4 friendly remembrance. | 
Whilſt theſethings by the gods were thus decreedin Olimprs, 
Sences were al weake,andalmoſt gone from amintas, . 
Eies were quite fightles,death pangsand horror approched: 
Theg with his head halfe vp,moſt heauily groaned e {mt a, 
And as he groand,then he left his feete tothe ground robe rooted, 
And ſeeking for a foote,could find no foote to be fought for, 
For both legs and trunck to a ſtalke were ſpeedily changed, 
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And that hisolde marrow td a cold iuyce quickly reſolued, 
And bythe ſame cold juyce this ſtalk ſtil lively appeared, 
- Which ({trange change whe he felt,then he lifted his arms to the heauts, 
Lf) And when he lifted his arms,then his arms were madeto be branches. 
of 4 Andnow,face and haire of eAmintas laſtlic remained: 
5 O what meane you gods to prolong this life of Amint as? 
| O what meanc you gods, with an hollow ſound horepeated, 


m— 


[) Vntil his hollow ſound with a ſtalk was ſpeedily ſtopped, 
G And faire face and haire bare forme and ſhape of a faire flowre, 
Flowre with faire red leaues,faire red bloud gaue the beginning. 
«- Thenwith bowe and ſhaftand painted quiuerabout him 


Vproſle Lord of Loue,from princelike ſeate in Olympae, 

And, when t'was too late, laments this lofle of a louer, 
Speaking thus to the gods of this new flowre of Amintas. 
Mintle's due to Fenw,greene Laurel's duc to Apollo, 

Lorne to the Lady Ceres,ripe grapes to the yong mery Bacchme, 


l Popplart Alcides,apd Olies vnto Afrnerna, 
"x Gentle Amaranthus,thou faireſt lowre of a thouſand 
Wt Shalt be my flowre henceforth,8& though thou canrſt from a bleeding, 
= Yet bloud ſhaltthou ſtaunch:this gift will I giue thee forever; _ 
''N And by the pleaſant fields whete gentle minded eAmintas 
'id Lately bewaild his lone,there thy leaues louely for cuer 
' Boyes,andgyrles,and nymphs ſhaltake adelight to be plucking, 
| Take a. delight ofthemrheir garlands gay to be making. 


US Andnow inmeanetime whilit theſe things were thus a working, 
"ih Good louing peighbours for along time miſſed eAmrintas, 

| Andby the caues of beaſts, by the dungeons dark, by the deſerts, 

1! Andby the hils,by the dales,by the wellsand watery fountains, 
Sought for Amintas long,but ncuer met with Amintas. 


FINIS, 


n_ | 
fo F 


{y 


# 


1 


(= 


| # | WR ; - ; 
wn 1 
MO 


. 
- 
w" 
_ 
= 
=y 
4 
aus © iv 
s. 
= 
F 
I. SY 
F oo 


"of 
. Ke 


, - 


ws 4 


He 2 
"bp £ *<C "46 #7 


of 
iP 


- 


&. 
1 


